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* I will not leave you comfortless,—J ons xiv. 18. 


Trxsst words of consolation were affectionately 
addressed to- the sorrowing disciples, by their be- 
loved Lord and Master, in view of his being sepa- 
rated personally from them. 'The hearts of these 
friends of Jesus were filled with anguish at what 
they regarded as their irreparable loss. 'They could- 
not endure the thought of being deprived utterly of 
the 8ociety of one whom: they loved with all their 
hearts, In order, therefore, to console them in this 
hour of their affliction, be assured them, that though. 
personally he should not be with them, yet he would 
not leave them comfortless.- Phe Holy Comforter 
he promised should be with them, and lead them 
into all truth. 

It was not easy for these disciples of Christ -to 
be reconciled to the event which was to them 80 
unwelcome. Doubtless, they considered their case 
as singularly grievous; but they were not then ap- 
prehensive of the benefit that was to accrue to them 
and the world, from'what they looked upon as a 
just occasion. of their trouble. However, when the 
Comforter had come, and had made them acquaint- 
ed with their true interests, they could say that it 
was good for them, that they had been afflicted. 

It is. doubtless 80 with others ; there 'are dark 
hours of affliction that pass over all, as they jour- 
ney through this changeful world, and it requires 
an exercise of philosopby and religion , to be re- 
conciled to the providence that has mingled the 
bitterness, of grief in the cup of which they have. 
drunken. It is hard for us to find-0ur true interest, 
unless it happens to be in'that way in which we | 
prefer to go, It is with great difficulty that we 
bring ourselves to believe that present evils will 
result in our good, or that it is necessary for beings 
like ourselyes to be afflicted. And this, perhaps, | 
accounts for the unwillinguess of s0me, to regard | 
the sanctuary of mourning as a Suitable phone for | 
moral 1 improvement. 
* * 
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But bereave the Christian of his hope—let his 
faith be wasted (and ten thousand are the events 
which bring him where no comfort can be realized) 
—or Jet his faith be of such a kind, that existence 
beyond the grave, in unnumbered instances, will 
be a thousand times worse than uninterrupted ob- 
livion,'and he is zurrounded with anguish that an 
angel cannot describe, but which many human be- 
ings unfortunately have endured. 

Let us look at this thing more particularly. We 
will 8uppose, for instance, a 8on of early and great 
promise—one who was endowed with brilliant men- 
tal powers, which had been expanded, and strength- 
ened, and improved by science and useful know- 


ledge—one whose heart was susceptible. of every | 


tender and amiable sentiment—in a word, one 
whose suavity of manners, puyity of purpose, and 
agreeableness of deportment, rendered him beloved 
by all, and especially the pride and hope of the 
family of which he was a member and ornament ; 
|| —but, when all was happy expectancy—every 
prospect fair, and every pulsation bearing life and 
rapture—insidious disease, like the canker-worm 
that makes its way into some fair, fresh blogsom, 


| has. begun its work ; the rose begins to fade from 


the cheek, and, alas! this idol of a parent's love— 
and perhaps of a more tender affection—has ex- 
changed the fields, and streets, and all the business 
of the world without, for the sick chamber. We 
witness this young man, as he wastes away in his 
youth and loveliness, till, with a hope full of a 
blessed immortality, he bids adieu to- his friends, 
and all the things of life. He has gone! But are 
his surviving friends—his fond, but bereaved pa- 
rents—his sorrowing ass0ciates and acquaintances, 
comfortless, in this hour of their affliction? O, no. 
Their loss is great—it is irreparable; but their loss 
is his gain. He died in hope—they mourn not 
without hope. _ 

But vary this case, and suppose that this young 
man, when in the full, promise of all that is noble 
and amiable in man—with all the attachments that 
cluster around the virtuous character, unfortunate- 
ly as80ciates with one who is without God and with- 
out hope, and as destitute of principle as of virtue; 
his firmness and devotion to the principles of reli- 
gion and' virtue are ridiculed; and that mind, where 
purity and excellence predominated, now receives 
within its sanctuary, the elements of moral desola- 


| tion, and from this ill-fated hour his progress has 


been downward, - One by one, the fresh-bloom- 
ing virtues of early manhood have fallen, like blos- 
s0ms by the frosts of May, till all that adorns and 


that no! believer in, Christ, as the Savior of the 
a 1n' an eireumstance in life, 
88. og clouds of 


| fortifies the mind has given nao to profanity, li- 


He dies in the 


centiousness, | 


intemperance! 
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of filial affection, when he declined in the vale of 
years—tell that mother whose undeviating and un- 
tiring faithfulness had followed her son from infan- 
cy to years of understanding, and who had indulged 
bright visions of-future usefulness and honor, indi- 
cated by youthful promise—tell them that their son 
died unhonored and unmourned, in the midst of 
mortal woe! Would not those affectionate hearts, 
which had often been wounded by the defection of 
their 8on, be wounded now afresh? Would not 
their grief, in view of the dishonor and decease of 
their child, be very great? Most assuredly it must. 
But are they comfortless? Is there nothing bright 
—nothing to allow hope, in this season of their ex- 
traordinary bereavement? Yes—thanks to almigh- 
ty goodness—there is hope, if the creeds of men 
are not consulted. Let them believe that their son 
may be restored to virtue, and reinstated in the 
ways of holiness, by him who shall © turn from their 
iniquities * the whole race of sinful man, and * re- 
concile all things to God,” and though he has suf- 
fered untold loss by his iniquities, yet he sball not 
be a loser by his existence, and they are comforted 
* with the comfort that cometh from God.” 
But let them be told, as some have been, that 
their abandoned 80n is dead, and gone to indiscrib- 
able and unavailing punishment, and their already 
desolated hearts would feel deep a new pang, that 
would rend their comfort away. If it is possible 
for mortals to be comfortless, these must be 80 un- 
der such cireumstances. | 

O, my friends, what thanks are not due to God, 
that no such fears—no such distressing anxieties, 
are entertained by us, when, in the providence of 
Deity, we are called to follow our dear friends to 
the tomb! We believe that, *in the dispensation 
and fulness of times, all things in Heaven and earth 
will be gathered together in one, in Christ.? We 
believe that although none can enjoy the presence 
of God till reformed, yet that all are in the hand, 
and at the disposal of the Father of all spirits, as 
much in the future as the present world, and that 
he will 80 exercise his moral government, that all 
intelligences will acknowledge that Jesus Christ 3 is 
Lord, to the glory of God, the Father. 

My Christian friends, how fully verified, in our 
own times, is that ancient saying, © The mourners ' 
go about the streets!* But a few days since, many 
of us were called to sympathize with a 8eve 
afflicted circle of mourning friends; we were © 
to perform the last sad office of religion and | affec- 
tion—not for the infant, who had turned away from 
life as 800n as it had entered upon. it, nor one 80 
advanced in life, as to be tired of existence, being 


haunts of vice, far from his home and his kindred 
1| —no friendly hand to administer_ to his necessities 
| 06, SI as bo book fern to wit- |. 
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exhausted with its cares and Sorrows—but for one 
in the fair, fresh bloom of life—the aſfiar 5 
the dutiful and beloved daughter, the : 


THE UNIY 
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which the deceagnd had 80 long 1 minglec and Wy. 


yonder choir in particular, where her voice, 


tuned to praise, joined in the anthem and the Song 


of Zion. - But you are not left comfortless. Such 
are the views, which you entertain of the divine 
government, and the Redeemer's kingdom, that 


you are happy in her present condition ; you have | 


no fears nor anxiety for her ; you have given her 
up to him who lent her, as a precious favor, to you. 

There is another consideration that is fraught 
with comfort to your bleeding hearts ; your de- 
ceased daughter, sister, and friend, has gone from 
earth with a character in all respects amiable ; her 
80cial and moral worth is bequeathed to you as a 
sacred memento. May it be embalmed in your 
recollection as a precious legacy, and garnered up 
in your hearts, not to be forgotten, —Amen, 
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Written beneath a device of a helmet, shield, and sword. 


BY 8, F. STREETER, 


Original. 


SEEKER-of fame—lay down the lance, 
The sword, the helmet, and the shield; 
Though trumpet 8ound, and charger prance, 
Seek thou no more the battle-field. 

Bare not thy body to the strife, 
Nor at a brother's bosom aim; 
For he alone, who giveth life, 
The precious boon again can claim. 


Shields—helmets—what are they but dust? 
The proudly-prancing steeds, but clay? 
Those, doomed to fail by gnawing rust— 
These, with their masters to decay. 
Man—what art thou, though proud and vain, 
But weak, and 8orrowing, and poor? 
Born to a-passing day of pain, 
Then simnking back to earth once more. 


O, cast the shield of steel away, 
And clad in God's whole armor stand ; 
The murderous blade no longer sway, 
Nor raise against a foe thy hand. 
Let truth thy feeble frame enfold, 
And faith and virtue guard thy breast; 
Brighter than bars of burnished gold, - 
Salvation be thy helm and crest. 


FEMALE DRESS. 
Original. 


Taz female sex have been proverbial for their love 
of dress, and there are but few—yea, very few—in 
a respectable standing in society, who are reckless 
of their personal appearance. And, though some- 
times we observe a superabundance of nicety and 


care displayed, yet we would rather behold them | 


thus 8tray from the true standard, than see them 
verge to the opposite extreme, and indulge in Care- 
leszness and negligence. 

I am aware that there are gome, who consider 
any nice attention to dress as being derogatory to 


the high destiny of the human family; but we all 


admire a beautiful flower; and could we deem it 
the less lovely, because of its being tastefully placed 
in an elegant , vase? ethinks not. No more 
| ule we consider that. 2mMal  less worthy of our 
_ and admiration, Rs als and appro- 
ately a And, it is 8 duty which 
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object of the — — rather as _—_— 
consideration, I would have a ravilg: 

fy, make holy, and' consecrate to virtue, the sanc- 
tuary of her own breast, | And I would that she 
might consider her own person as & temple, the 
fairest-work of God, and 80 hallowed as not to per- 
mit even an unholy thought to defile its sacred char- 
acter, and that to adorn that temple judiciously is 
not unpleasing in his sight; but while she admires 
its structure and beauty, and would fain make it 
yet more loyely and atractive, never to forget the 


rites due within, but with all possible diligence. to | 


cultivate her mind, for it is that alone that can 
claim affinity with the angels, 
improve its charms, increase and embellish her in- 
tellectual powers, and ever consider the adorn- 
ment of her person but as striving to beautify a 
casket that contains an invaluable gem. 

True beauty consists not in-a nice regularity of 
features, but in expression; or, as Byron. has it, *in 
the soul's bursting through the eyes.” 
persons whom [I have called beautiful; but, were I 
an hour afterward asked what it was that caught 
my eye, I could not _answer, but only say they 
were beautiful. And such is the charm of expres- 
8i0n, and a charm that will neyer pall upon the 
8ight, and'which constitutes true beauty. A 8un- 
beam of the soul spreads over their features, and 
illumines with a ray divine the countenance, and 
gives to them an irresistible charm, that forces from 
us the acknowledgement, that they are in truth 
lovely—that she is a temple erected by a hand divine 
—her 80ul the Deity that is there enshrined, and a 
temple worthy of its God. 

The charms possessed by one of this description 
can never be possessed by her who neglects the 
more important cultivation of the internal, for the 
external—who, in her slavish deyotion to her out- 
ward appearance, forgets she has within a power 
capable of improvement to an almost endless ex- 
tent. And, as the enlargement” of the understand- 
ing giyes a more judicious judgement, it therefore 
follows, that she who cultivates her intellectual 
powers, Will always be arrayed more gracefully 
and appropriately, though she be poor, than she 
who neglects her mental culture, though she be 
rich; for it is not the richness and splendor of at- 
tire, that constitutes the well-dregsed female, but 
rather the adaptation of the, apparel to the age 
and condition of the wearer—the judicious selec- 
tion of materials, and taste displayed in their ar- 
rangement; and though it may be, that © fine feathers 
make fine birds,? yet elegant clothes will not make 
elegant women, without Neatnees and a correct 
taste, 


The female who is gifted by nature with a fault- 


less form and perfect features ma perhaps, with-] 


out disadyantage , indulge herself in the many whims 
and caprices of fashion; but it will not do for her 
plain and less gifted ister to follow in her foot- 
8teps; for she will find that, by 80 doing, the de- 
fects of nature are made the more perceptible, and 


subjects her to. comparisons which 8eldom , prove | 
favorable; while, if.she but arrayed ROY har 


I would have her| 


I have 8een | 
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6 op. n! It is a mistaken and too preva- 
lent bla, with the female portion of community 


mich ovory degree 0 th iſh print of hion, wil 


gain more notice and attention than she otherwise 
-moald ; for though. the forward, with. the .gaudy 
Fiore of dress, may sometimes- attract the gaze of 
gpectator; yet the sweet, retiring grace of mo- 


| dest simplicity—she who waits to be admired—will 


not only gain the notice, but the conscience-approv- 
ing admiration, of the virtuous and wise. 

There are.zome who. suppose that if they could 
only gain the jewels with which their more- fortu- 
nate neighbors are gifted, they would outshine the 
© fairest fair ;* but, in truth, true beauty needs no 
ornament ; and where nature, in her bounty, has 
not bestowed it, not all the gems of India's mines, 
nor all the wealth beneath ocean's-waves, can cre- 
ate it, _ I have geen a maiden in scenes of gaiety, 


-arrayed in g8imple costume, with no other ornament 


than a single flower, more adorned than some 
around her, who were decked in all the finery of 
wealth, and the extravagance of fashion. And, 
were women conscious that the jewels profusely 
given by the bountiful hand of the Giver of all good, 
in bower, garden, and field, were more suitable for 
ornaments, if any are needed, and would adopt 
them, we should not hear 80 much of © hard times,” 
and the extravagance of families. 

Were the whole art of pleasing in dress con- 
densed into a few words; they would be, Strive to 
excell in neatness and taste, remembering that ele- 
gance is simplicity. Adapt your. dress to the sea- 
s0n of the year, your'age, and standing in society 
—better too plain than too' gaudy—rather fitted to 


| your peculiar figure and features, than to the capri- 


ces of ever-varying fashion. . Let Modesty be the 
inventress, Grace the maker, 'Taste. the adorner, 
and Propriety the dresser ; then will good 8ense 
approve, reason applaud, and man admire. B*. 


«TO DIE IS GAIN. 


Original. 


\ 


WHEN friends around the dying bed 
The tears of bitter sorrow shed, 
In grief and pain, | 
How 8weet the thought, that gloomy care 
No more the fettered soul can tear— 
That death is gain! 


Though hard to part, the thought how sweet, 

That we again those friends shall meet, * 
Whom here we love— 

When we have passed the bounds of time, 
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In realms above! 


We then no more sball heave the zigh, 
For there the bright and tearless eye 
| Bids 8orrow cease; | 
No more chall evwell ths iinious broat, 
But rest in peace. 


What, then—though called by death to part 
With those whoze love around the heart 
Hath bound its chain— 
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A morn »hall break! - Si l die! 
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D#2y, pensive 8adness on the Bavior% brow | © 
Whoes peacilled textare but rofl tas bright 
" The golden glories of the | 
That 8ad expression which kis\Gawnme were 
Marred not the meek and cherub innocence | 
Of his 8weet countenance, but cast'a 8oft._ 
And tender mournfulness into his gaze, - 
Which told the inward pathos of his soul; 
For now he stood amidst th* asxembled throng 
Of scoffing Israel, ' Ay, he, the child 
Of persecution, stood amidst his foes, 
Undaunted;yet in sorrow; for the threats 
Of vengeful malice oft had reached his ear, 
And, like the distant, deep, and muttered growl 
Of the approaching thunder, had foretold 
The coming 8torm. But yet his heart quailled not 
Before their imprecations, for his soul 
Found energy to' bear its ills within 
The love of his eternal Father, God. 
Yes, from that 8ource 8weet resignation flowed 
Upon his wounded gpirit, and the prayer 
Had oft ascended from his heart, with pure 
And chastened feryor of devotion, up | 
To him, for help and euccor; and he knew | 
That his protecting might his guardian still 
Would be, till his last duty here on earth 
Was done, and he had passed his climax dread 
Of doom. And, while be had amidst the hoet 
Of Scribe and Pharisee thus estood, his voice 
He had'exalted, in reproof of their 
Hypocrisy, and he had told to them 
The fearful condemnation which their guilt 
Should bring upon them, and he had denounced 
In prophecy, that woe which should requite 
The blood of innocence and righteousness, 
That erst, upon the earth's recoiling breast, 
\ By malign hatred had been shed, since first 
The world was formed—till now. his beart 
(Sweet pity's home) could on the dismal theme 
No longer dwell, but—sbrinking from the dire, 
O'erwhelming horrors which futurity, 
From her dark, hidden stores of mystery, 
Revealed nnto bis mind—its feelings, deep 
And anguished, burst with vehemence his breast, 
And thus an utterance they found, within 
The 8ad, impassioned language of lament :— 


Jerusalem—Jerusalem— 
Who killest the prophets of the Lord, 
And 8tonest those who bring to thee 
©, thou, the fairest jewel in Judea's diadem, 
PER $f n8 br thee, thou lost Jerusalem! 


- How oft, as 'neath her wings the fowl 
Doth gather up her-plumeless brood, 
as ie gathered thee beneath 
ring wings, in peace with God ! 
But thou FP IT not, perverse ingrate; and, though I must 
condemn, ' | 
My heart will mourn, will mourn for thee, forlorn Jerusalem! 


| the 8ubject of religion, and thought it my duty to 
become a professor, and to join the church, which. 


For now, with its avenging hand, 
Calamity shall thee o'erwhelm, 
And doings; hh yopins 2nd Gath + 
| The whole of thine exalted realm, 
Thine hauge is left thee dezolate, once Judah's brightest gem. 
O, | must weep, must weep for thee, outcast Jerusalem! 


0, ode could bear that doom, 
bitterness of woe, 
Which pn get rey wo 


- (| ed my» means, in youth, of acquiring knowledge, 
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| 0's Jn fi hen was bowed, 
And, as the thoughts 


In terrible array, his beart gave forth, 
In-tears, its tender sympathy. He wept— 
Ay, and prayed that they might be forgiven, 
he a ohh) ang 
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES: 
| Original. 


Rev. Hosgea Ballou. 


Tr1rs distinguished preacher of the gospel, which 
was made known to Abraham, was born in the 
town of Richmond, N. H., April 80th, 1771. At 
the age of nineteen he was converted to the Cal- 
vinist faith; and was received into the church of 
which his father was pastor. 

The particulars of his conversion to Calvinism, 
and from it to Universalism, are thus detailed -by 
his own pen, in a letter to Rev. Thomas Whitte- 
more, which was originally published in the Modern 
History of Universalism. 

© When I was in my nineteenth year, there was 
what was termed a reformation, in the vicinity 
where I lived, and many of my young friends and 
acquaintances professed religion, and joined the 
Baptist church, of which my father was pastor. 
At this time I became more specially attentive to 


I did, in the sincerity of my heart, in the month of 
January, 1789. From that period to the present, 
I have been a constant student of the science of 
divinity. But, owing to the strongly-rooted preju- 
dices which had 80 early taken possession of my 
mind, and to circumstances which necessarily hmit- 


[| my progress has. been but small. 
- *In the spring following my union with the Bap- 
tist church, 1 left Richmond, my native place, and 


went with my brother Stephen, next older to my- | 


Self, who joined the church a short time after me, 


{| vice, on the Sabbath, for Elder Brown to 


| mediately began, in his way, to speak loudly, and 


as he manifested anger, you. will think you had the 


artford, N. Y., then called Weatfield, where 
we gpent the sunmer. In this town there was & 


we attended. My brother was apprehensive that 
my mind was inclined to Universalizm, and told 
me that he had desire that I should converse with 


oo * 


in which I had made profeazion.. po ro nh nr 
undergtood, that I was by no means at that time 
settled in' my faith. There was, at my brother's 


request, « copference appointed, afier publis"ser- 
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me that I ought to give no heed to the 
which labored in my mind. Accordingly we met. 
The elder requested me to turn to some paszage 
of scripture which appeared- to me favorable to 
Universalism, promising to do his endeayors to 
show me the error of applying it in favor of such a 
doctrine. I well remember the apparent confidence 
which this man manifested when he took his seat, 
and called on me to find some scripture that in the 
least favored 80 dangerous an error. I opened to 
the fifth chapter of Romans. I had read this chap- 
ter, with much attention, and was tolerably ac- 
quainted with its 8everal parts, and their relation to 
each other. I directed him to the eighteenth verse, 
and told him that I was unable to understand the 
passage, if it agreed with the doctrine of the eternal 
reprobation-of any of the human family. He im- - 


nothing to the subject. When he would stop, I 
had only to inform him that what he had offered 
had no relation to the text I had produced, and, by 
showing him that the same all men, who were under 
condemnation in the first member of the text, were 
under justification in the Jast, evidently confused 
his mind, and immediately turned it sour. He was 
no longer able to converse with a right spirit, and 
prudence dictated a discontinuance. My brother 
now grew more uneasy, and told me that he was 
sorry I had conversed with Elder Brown. *<© For,” 
Said he, © as he could by no means answer you, and 


best of the argument, and will feel encouraged to 
indulge favorable thoughts of Universalism.” You 
cannot s8uppose that I now use the very words which 
were used in conversation 80 long ago; I am care- 
ful only to give you the subject. 

© By reading the scriptures, and by conversing 
with those who opposed the doctrine, before 1 re- 
turned the next fall to Richmond, my- mind was 
quite settled in the consoling belief, that God will 
finally have mercy on all men. | On my return, 1 
found that my brother, David Ballou, whose age is 
gome over twelve years advanced of mine, had not 
only openly professed universal salvation, but had 
commenced preaching the doctrine. I spent most 
of -my time with him, until the fall before 'I was 
twenty-one, when I. began to 8peak in public, be- 
lieving and preaching universal salvation. Soon 
after it was known that I believed in the doctrine, 
I was excommunicated from the church, and was 
honored with a. copy of the document, carefully 
stating that no fault was found in me, excepting 
that I believed that God wauld finally save all men.*” 

Mr. Ballou was first settled in the town of Dana, 
in the 8tate of Massachusetts.: After the expira- 
tion of some years, he was induced to. remove to 
Barnard, Vt., though much againsfthe wishes of his 
friends in Dana, who were his warm and devoted. 
gupporters. - While -in Barnard, he wrote his 
© 'Treatise on the Atonement,* and © Notes on the 


Baptist church 'and- congregation, enjoying the 
pastoral labors of Elder Brown, on whose ministry | 


Parables,*” the worth of which is proclaimed clairr by the 
fact, that they have passed _— geveral guc- 
cessive editions, 


A rong devotion to the cauzs of truth induced 
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Res kn. ha RG Corachd himgelf, by his 
sfrict adherence. to virtue, and upright carriage to- 
ward all with whom he associated, he removed to 
Salem, Mass., and commenced breaking the .bread | 
of life to the g8ociety over which Rev. Lemuel 
Willis is now settled. 

In the year 1817, the second Univervaliat 8ociety 
of the city of Boston completed their house of 
worghip, and extended an invitation to Mr, Ballou, 
to become their pastor. | 'This invitation was ac- 
cepted on the part of Mr. B., and on the 15th of 
December he was accordingly installed. 'Though 
Mr. Ballou has resided in Boston for the term of 
geventeen years, and labored constantly with the 
game 80ciety in word and doctrine, his pulpit ser- 
vices have lost none of their interest. 

Mr. Ballou is now in the sixty-fourth year of his 
age, yet he 8eems to pos8ess all that sprightliness, 
and vigor, and zeal, and fortitude, peculiar to his 
young days. He is about six feet in height, well 
proportioned, with a bright, intelligent, and pene- 
trating blue eye, and an appearance calculated to 
command respect—of a compassionate, sympathe- 
tic, and benevolent turn of mind. As a preacher, he 
attracts large auditories, and entertains them with 
a variety of new and entertaining matter, which he 
illustrates by appropriate metaphors, and brings his 
illustrations down to the understandings and aftec- 
tions of his hearers, with a force, beauty, and pathos, 
which none but a stoic can reslst. 

Some public men, who have chanced to hear him 
preach, have declared, that, in stating his proposi- 
tions with clearness, and in bringing his arguments 
to bear upon the proper point, and in producing 
effect by his illustrations, he exceeded all they ever 
heard; and one announced in a public political 
journal, that, in this respect, Mr, Ballou was far 
Superior to Daniel Webster. 

Doubtless many will read this biographical notice, 
who never saw the man, and who perhaps never 
will zee his face in the flesh. Such we can assure, 
that the likeness placed at the head of this article 
is, 80 far as we can judge, a correct representation 
of him. Mr. B. is beloved and respected, not only 
by his own family, whose choicest affections are 
centered in him, but by all who have formed any 
acquaintance with him. His ministering brethren 
regard him as a father in Israel, and look to him 
for counsel and encouragement, and wait for his 
words as the earth does for the rain, And God 
grant that he may long continue on earth, what 
he now is, © a burning and a shining light.? 


D. D. $. 
a PEAS THE CONTRAST. 
BD Original. 
208” I bl d th kli ; 
+ ve gazed upon the sparkling eye, 


And viewed the cheek*s vermillion dye, 
And seen the lips on which repose 

' Dews like night's tribute on the rose, 
And the, | brow, where tresses flow, 
Like o'er new-fallen s8now, 
And forms with such sweet graces rife, 
As though some statue had gained life 
And, that my eye was pleased, I own, 
But 800n *t was from my memory flown. 


But, by the lowly couch of pain, 
- vor car 
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| gate of one who 1s eternal. 


numerous and influential, but in his-case infl 


FA 


THE CONDEMNED. 

Trsz assizes approached. Clifford's friends were 
uence 
could be of no avail as a safeguard against the pen 

alty of crime. He knew that if he were found rl 
ty he must suffer. His 8ole chance, therefore, was to 
silence that only evidence which could conviet him. 
Against the oath of Esther Lutterel, nothing could 
prevail. 
to purchase her silence, but she despised such 8or- 
did temptation. Every effort made to win her from 
her resolved and just purpose was unavailing. She 
turned with scornful indignation from the offered 
bribe; © No,? said she, © he has ruined me; that I 
could forgive, because Heaven might pardon that; 
hut he has murdered my child—that Heaven will 
never pardon, and I dare not—will not interpose 
betwixt the delinquent and his judge, when the de- 
linquent deserves to die, and that judge is the dele- 
He has braved. the 
penalty; why, then, should he-not euffer it? Let 


him die.” 
The day of trial arrived. Clifford was brought 


into the dock—alas, how changed! Terror had 
wrought fearful ravages upon a countenance which 
the most fastidious could not deny to be handsome. 

'The blood seemed to have receded from every vein, 
while the blanched features told a.fearful tale of 
sleepless nights and daily heart-burnings. A yel- 
low tinge had usurped the usually transparent skin, 
while the | whole countenance, gathered into one 
unvarying expression of subdued agony, appeared 
like an ivory head that had yielded up its primitive 
whiteness to the gradual. spoliation of time. 'The 
change which a few short weeks had wrought was 
truly astonishing. . He was scarcely to be recog- 
nised as the once robust, lively, thoughtless Clif- 
ford. Days seemed to have been converted into 
years. His hair had become thin, and hung in 
straggling tresses on his pallid temples, which were 
deeply indented with the lines of acute suffering. 


His nose was sharp and sbrunk; his eyes were 


sunk and hollow; his cheeks rigid, his/jaws fallen, 
and his lips s0 attenuated, that, when 'closed, the 
mouth was only indicated by. a strong curved line. 
He sighed deeply, and the hurried glance which he 
every now and then threw around the court, show- 


ed how busy were the enemies of his peace within 
| him. | A tear of sympathy gathered in the eyes of 


many of the 8pectators,when they beheld the alter- 
ed aspect of the man whose person but a few weeks 
before had been the envy of many, and the admira- 
tion of all. What a tyrant is guilt, when her slaves 
crouch beneath her scourge! 

The trial commenced. - Clifford was near faint- 
ing. several times, during the opening address of the 
opposing counsel ; and, when he heard the dread- 
ful charge announced, that he was the murderer of 
his own child, he fell senseless upon the heam which 
Separated him from that part of the court appropri- 
ated to the s8pectators. He was, however, 800n 
restored to a consciousness of his awful: situa- 


| tion, and was furnished with a glass of water at his | 


own request, which he swallowed with the most 
painful eagerness. Several times during the open- 
ing speech he was near falling. He continued, 
however, -to retain his senses/ to the conclusion, 


when the prosecutor was ushered' into the court: 
| Every eye was fixed upon the witness-box. After 

a Short pause, Esther entered with a serene, 
7:08 barrassed , air; nevertheless, as s00n as 8he was || 1 
Miro ee mod ery quinn 


her asby cheek; | 


p, and the transient flush upon 
IC wo ra. iN _ . | Her bozom 


d that all was 


Immense sums were consequently offered, | 
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to his own. 


% 


| evidently amid the most violent inward atruggles, 
was truly surprising. She lost not her composure 
a single instant. Her clear, dark eye had in it an 


| expression of. lofty determination, blended 'never- 


theless with a dignified- respect, which excited the 


| admiration of the whole court. - Every person pre- 


sent felt a lively interest in her welfare; but, in pro- 
portion as their sympathies were excited towards 
her, they were weakened towards her seducer:. 
The contrast between them was remarkable. She 
sto0d before them 'in the 'severe dignity of her 
beauty—he in the untimely wreck of his. In her 
the hand of sorrow 'had shaded, but 'not eclipsed 
it; in him, the scourge of terror andthe stings 
of remorse had marred it altogether. - Although she 
had become the dupe of his artifice, and suffered 
the penalty of her frailty, he nevertheless had 
been the greater victim; for, while she had been 
the prey of another's guilt, he had fallen a victim 
It must be confessed, she rejoiced 
that retribution had overtaken him; her wrongs 
were too great to be easily forgiven ; they had 
Seared her sy mpathies—they had extinguished her 
woman's tenderness. | | | 

— VOUpon entering the box, Esther made a slight in- 
clination of the head to the presiding judge, and 
then fixed her eye placidly, but keenly, upon the 
examining advocate. She exhibited no symptoms 
of timidity, but stood before him with an air of 
such s8ettled collectedness, that he 'seemed rather 
disconcerted, as he cast towards her a glance of 
s8omewhat equivocal inquiry, and found it repelled 
by a quiet, but indignant frown.” She, like the 
prisoner, ,was dressed in the deepest mourning, 
which <«trikingly contrasted with the transparent 
whiteness of her beautiful countenance. Her hair 
was withdrawn from her forehead, and she wore 
neither cap nor honnet, s0 that the whole face 
was conspicuously exposed, and every expression, 
therefore, visible to the spectators. She looked 
not pale from sickness ; nevertheless she was pale; 


| while in her tall, but round, and well-proportioned 
form, there was a delicacy and ease of motion, at 


the same time a sustained- elevation in her whole 
deportment, which s00n expelled those favorable 
sentiments at first awakened for the wretched Clif- 
ford, and excited in every bosom a feeling border- 
ing upon detestation towards him, as the seducer of 
80 much loveliness. . As soon as she appeared be- 
fore the court, Clifford shrunk from the object of 


| his base perfidy, as if 'conscience-stricken at the 


unfavorable impression which he s8aw she was but 
too likely to excite against him. 'The blood rushed 
for a moment into his cheeks, with a \most distress- 
ing impetuosity, spreading there a deep purple 
suffusion, but immediately left it, when the skin 
resumed its dull, parchment hue, while the quiver- 
ing eyelid closed over the sunken orb beneath it, 
as if to shut out at once from his view the world 
and its miseries. He listened with breathless anxi- 

ety to the evidence which was to decide. his doom. 


"24% 27 


denounced Clifford as the Rarkib ,» her infant, 
by 8tabbing it in the breast with a e.. 

The knife was produced in court, d 8he 
to it, as the game with which the prisoner 
bar had inflicted the fatal 8tab, 1 ha!  depri 
of her babe. Her testimony”" could not-be 
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as NA wt LETT not to be diverted from 


laws of their country. He had only three days to 


her: purpoes, by the silent appeals which suffering ||live. There was no way to'escape. 'The court 


naturally-makes to our sympathies and our .com- 
passion. 


had denied him all hopes. - 'He'had- no | prospect 


She was most zeverely cross-examined || before him but wretchedness and despair. Nothing 


by the' counsel for the defence; nevertheless, with || can be imaged to the mind s0/fearful, as the re- 


all his'1 
integrity of her evidence. [Her answers were brief, 
but unembarrassed; the facts which she bad to. com- 
municate were fo but coneclusive. 
retired, 'Clfford was asked if he had any thing to 
offer in his defence. He'was dreadfully agitated, 
but, after a short pause, recovered himself suſh- 
ciently to adress the court. He'spoke as follows; — 
* My lord, and gentlemen of the jury. I haye 
but few words to say, and, as I hope for mercy 
from. that eternal Judge, before whom, if T am 
convicted upon this atrocious charge, I must s00n 
appear, these words will record the truth. It is 
not likely, that, standing in the fearful position in 
which I now do, IT should rashly run the, hazard of 
going into the presence of him who is the Dispen- 
ser of justice as well as of mercy, with a lie upon 
my lips,'and with its taint upon ray 8oul. Let this, 
then, be with you the pledge of my integrity. The 
witness whom you have just heard is forsworn. 
However cunningly falsehood may be disguised in 
the garb of simplicity, it'is not, therefore, the less 
falsehood, because it is 80. disguised. If I am con- 
demned,' 1 shall have ' become its' victim. 'The 
following are the facts which the prosecutor has 
80 atrociously endeavored to turn to my undoing. 
At her own request, I met her, on the night men- 
tioned in her evidence, on the spot where the sup- 
posed murder was committed, for which I now 
stand arraigned before you. After reproaching me 
with her ruin, she affected to desire a reconcilia- 


tion, and to part from me in peace. . She held her 


babe before. me, and entreated for it a father's 
blessing. . I pronounced, in the overflowing sin- 
cerity of my heart, the-paternal benediction. At 
this moment, the child, who had been for some 
time in ill health, became suddenly convulsed. I 
snatched a penknife from my pocket, to cut the 
string of its dress, when. the mother, in the agita- 
tion of her alarm, stumbled, thus forcing the in- 
fant the knife, which instantly penetrated 
its side.. 1 recoiled with consternation at the ac- 

lent ; .but she, wildly screaming, forced the lit- 

/gufferer into my arms, streaming with its blood, 
alerony the neighboring cottagers, and taxed me 
as its. murderer.  'These are the: simple facts, and 
upon their truth I stake my s0uPs eternal security. 
I am the vietin of a RO IRTees woman's ven- 
geance.? 

This address awakened no. COmpas8Ion for the 
unhappy man; on the contrary, it excited a mur- 
mar of indignation through the whole assembly. 
His countenanoe instantly fell, as this token of pop- 
ular feeling jarred upon his ear. The testimony | 
of Ether had. been supported by strong circum- 
stantial evidence. The judge at length 8ummed 


up, and the jury, without quitting the court, found 


the. Prisoner guilty. Upon hearing this fatal ver- 
dict, the wre 


—_— 


ched man. fell back into the dock, in- 
Esther, whose. ear it had reached—for 
tandin mane: the Jury-box—after having 


C) 
N 


hos TIS forfeited their lives th the outraged 


When she had | 


eons, was now a0. ele. 


and | 
by her aMiet- | 


ha. . pl 
FT 
Ml . e \ 
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« din the coarse. azigned to | 


| | 2o-be fulfilled, be.ro8e. from a. feverish sleep, and 


egal acuteness, he coukl not impeach the || flections of a man about to'be launched upon the 


illimitable- ocean of eternity,- with 8uch a burden 
upon his soul, as a forced penitence cannot re- 


move, 'and standing upon the very verge of his | 


awful ' destiny, looking through the - microscope 
perspective of his imagination, into a near prospect 
of undefinable horrors. We' have een, indeed, 
instances of criminals who have met their doom 
with that stern obduracy of spirit, which has ena- 
bled them to smile at the dreadful array of death, 
and curse the very Omnipotent before whose au- 
gust presence they were about to appear. Shall 
we imagine; however, that, because the tongue 
blasphemed, and* the countenance could assume a 


the heart was at peace? | No. 
it cannot stifle the tortures of the spirit. 


frightful for contemplation, when the former seems 
not to suffer. With Clifford, however, the keen | 


| keys, or he would have fallen. 


scourge of remorse had vigited both with its terri- | 


ble inflictions. 
fort, nowhere for peace. 
to the consolations of religion, but they offered no 
consolation to him, He was to die, not the death 
of the righteous man, but of the condemned—the 
degraded criminal. He was to perish, not in hope, 
but in abandonment; not a repentant prodigal, but 
a rejected rebel. How. willingly would he now 
make reparation to. the injured Esther, for the 
wrongs he had heaped upon her, but it was too late. 
Alas! that he could recall the past; how different 
should be the tenor of his future life! - This con- 
clusion was wrung from him. by his terrors ; but 
past recollections, in spite of his now bitter con- 
trition, poured through his bosom a tide of the 
most agonizing emotion. Now the stings of con- 
science were felt, tipped with all their poizons. 
Remorse let loose her scorpions within him, which 
clung to and preyed upon his lacerated heart. 
The veriest wretch/in the dark dungeon of the in- 
quisition, groaning} under his lately inflicted tor- 
tures, and anticipating the future rack, WAS & hap- 
py being, compared to him. 

The \morning appointed for the execution at 
length dawned, but Clifford's - preparation for 
another world was no further advanced than when 


he bad received the warning, that his term of life | 


was fixed. He had been too much- engrossed by 
his terrors, to allow him sufficiently to abstract his 
mind from the awfulness of. his situation, and to 
 repose his hopes upon that divine merey, which is 
denied tq none who seek it with a right disposition 
of 'soul, even in the hour. of their extremity. He 
could not seek it. - He. could-not crush the worm 
within, and he already-seemed_ to feel that it would 
never die. It had a fearful vitality, which worked 
upon every fibre of his frame, and reached. even 
the impasive. $pirit.. | His hopelessness increased, 

as the awful period drew nigh, which was to ter- 
minate dis earthly pilgrimage. He dodproremmurhe 


| he. lars of itvonian abornte vickaaly everfioacs, 
| roeming lncotnting Aron chatingh, avory arms | 
| of CE IHIaIeg I vary: wil weithts 


 /Upon tho fatal morming whos "a otatciepans 


He could look nowhere for com- 
He now, indeed, clung 
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| 
smile, when the shaft of death was on the wing, | 
Whatever may be ; 
| the influence of a daring resolution upon the body, | 
The lat-| 
ter. may be agonized, and writhe under pangs too | 


| obliged to quit the prison. 


= — 


not pray. 'He hed committed no-prayfy to:mem- 
ory, and his- mind 'was in too wild a «tate! of -con- 
flict with his terrors, to ni 

He supplicated his God to have merey upon h 

| but this was all the prayer he could offer * 
'The bell at length tolled the hour . when be was, 
according to the terins of his' sentence, to be 
taken from his cell to the place of execation, there 
to expiate his-crime by the forfeiture of his: life. 
He was conducted "to the press-room.: | His legs 
gearcely gupported- him, and he was -obliged to 
avail himself of the assistance of one of the turn- 
He seated himself 
upon a low bench, in a state bordering upon -abso- 
lute stupefaction, whilst his irons were. knocked 
off, and his hands bound, preparatory to his execu- 
tion. He could scarcely atticulate intelligibly, in 
consequence of the excited state of his mind. While 
the preparations for the last eventful scene of his 
life were in progress, Clifford, whose eyes had 
been closed in a paroxysm of mental excitation, 
heard hisname pronounced in a low but distinet tone, 
and, 8uddenly looking up, beheld the wretched Es- 
ther beside him: She had undergone a considera- 
ble change in her appearance, within the last three 
| days. She now looked pale and haggard. 'There 
was a dark crimson spot on each cheek, but every 
other part of her countenance was colorless. "The 
clear whiteness of her skin had asxumed the sickly 
hue of disease ; it was dull and sallow. "The lustre 
of her eye, though till bright, had considerably 
faded;;” yet there was in it, at intervals, the ame 


stern expression of resolved purpose, which she had . 


8 frequently exhibited during the late trial, and 
which renewed in the bosom of the terrified: erimi- 

nal, feelings little likely to soothe the desperate 
agonies of his heart. She approached him firmly. 

He sbrunk from her as he would have shrunk from 
a herald of the pestilence. © Clifford,” said she at 
length, © my prophecy is about to be  accomplished 
—the day of retribution is arrived... You are about 
to go where * the prisoners rest together, and hear 
not the voice of the oppressor.” Let ns part in 
peace.” Clifford gasped ; he spoke not, but turned 
from her with a convyulsive shudder. A tear gath- 
ered into her eye, and rolled sllently down. her 
cheek ; she however dashed it aside, and in. an. jb- 
stant regained her self-possession. +I pity thee, 
she resumed, *© but there are crunes of which-it 
were criminal even to seek to remit the penalty. ' I 
confess, too, that it is a dear, though painful satis- 
faction to me, to witness the. author of my 'ever- 


lasting shame, the victim of his own misdeeds 5 .. 


and if, at this moment, 1 could pluck thee from the 
scaffold, till would I withbold from thee the arm 
of 8uccor,  'Thou | deservest/ to die. A, 
lives were all too little to atone for. .th 


rongs 


which-thou hast done me, Make thy peace With | 


Heaven, for the fearful day of audit is. at hand, 
May God forgive thee !? , RIO 
The procession was now 2 » move. 
wards the drop, and Esther was in CONSEQUENCE 
She left the press-room, 
made her way through the crowd which had col- 
lected outside the walls, and placed herself almost 
immediately under the drop, whence she could ob- 


tain a perfect view of the execution, as if she anti- 


ciated a horrible satisfaction in. —— 
ing eruggles of that man. who had. 


ousand - 


threw himself upon his knees in agony. He could 


— 
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in © quick zpaamodic' gaapings, while the blood was 
forced into her''very forehead, by the violence of 


the conflict within her ; yet she uttered not a cry. 
Resolve was'8till written legibly in every linea- 


ment of her quivering countenance. She made a | 


desperate effort to be composed, and in part guc- 
ceeded. A light tremor of the lip, and a faint, 


hurried catching of the breath, less audible than a 


lover's whisper, were the only indications of those 
active fermentations of emotion which were busy 
within her bosom. The prisoner was now brought 
out, and appeared upon the drop; but so completely 
was he overcome, that he was obliged to be carried 
up the ladder to the platform. He was supported 
while the executioner adjusted the cord, looking 
rather like a thing snatched from the grave, and 
into which the spark of animation had been just 
struck, than a creature in which that spark was 
about to be extinguished, and which the grave was 
ready to enclose. 'The foam oozed from the cor- 
ners of his mouth, while the thin tear forced its way 
through the closed lids, fearfully denoting the hor- 
rors which were darting their thousand stings into 
his affrighted 8oul. There was a deathlike still- 
ness among the crowd. Not a sound was heard, 
8ave the occasional sigh of sympathy, or the sob of 
pity, whilst the awful preparations were making, 
previous to withdrawing the fatal bolt. All the 
while,  Esther kept her eye fixed, with anxious 
earnestness, upon the platform. 'Dhe preparations 
were at length completed, and the cap drawn over 
the eyes of the criminal. Expectation had become 
80 painfully intense among the crowd, that their 
very breathings were audible. 'The bolt was now 
about to be withdrawn, when a voice was heard 
from among the assembled multitude— He is in- 
nocent—I am forsworn! Every eye was directed 
towards the spot. 'The speaker had fallen to the 
earth ; it was Esther. She was lifted up, but no 
8ign of animation appeared in her now ghastly fea- 
tures. She was instantly taken to a neighboring 
gurgeon, but no blood followed the lancet. She was 
dead. The sheriff happened to be on the spot, and 
immediately ordered the execution to be suspended, 
until more tangible evidence should be obtained. In 
the pocket of the unhappy girl, whom Clifford had 80 
cruelly abandoned, was found a written confession, 
which confirmed, in every particular, what he had 
, declared upon his trial. He was immediately res- 
pited, and eventually released; yet the blight of in- 
famy was upon him. He was given back, indeed, 
to existence, but his peace of mind was gone. His 
life was inglorious, till not without fruit. It was 
a sombre and a chequered scene. He had been 
8tunned by the shock, to which he had 80 nearly 
fallen jetim. He had reaped the bitter harvest 
of jon. All his bright prospects had been 
blasted; he resolved, therefore, that the rest of his 
days Should be spent in making atonement for the 
past, and preggring for that future which is eternal. 
He lived an outcast, but died a penitent. 


HAPPINESS. 


Origins) 


Awons the numerous and various things which 
attrac "rr erg ary 1 097mm 


"- In'the'« of life, it often depends 


yin, the apyroch of 


it the' blues. If, therefore, we would. be happy | 
ourselves, and- are desirous of communicating hap-| 
piness to all around us, these disagre6able incidents, 
in conversation, ought always to be avoided. The 
brightness of the sky, the. lengthening of the days, 
the 3 increasing verdure of the spring, the arrival of 
any little piece of good:news, or whatever carries 


with it the most distant glimpse -of joy, frequently 


carries with it a turn of social and happy conver- 
sation. Good manners,'and a regard for the” hap- 
piness of others, always require of us this caution, 


whenever we are in company... The clown may | 
repine at the sunshine that ripens the harvest, be-. 


cause his turnips are burnt up- by it; but the man 


of refinement will extract pleasure from the thun- 


derstorm to which he is exposed, by remarking. on 


the plenty and refreshment which may be expected 


from the succeeding shower. 'Thus does polite- 
ness, as well as good sense, direct us to look at 
every object on the bright side; and, by this prac- 
tice, every person may. arrive. at\that agreeable- 
ness of temper, of which the natural and never-fail- 
ing fruit is happiness.? 
But this 1s not all. 
manent felicity, must fix their minds on God, and 
pursue the path of wisdom; they will then enjoy 
the fulfilment of the'promise -of peace, and all 
those things which proclaim enduring happiness. 
DELTA. 


MAN AND WOMAN'S LOYE, 


Original. 


Man's love is like the mountain mist, 
That goon will pass away, 

Or like the rainbow*'s beauteous smile, 
That *s formed but to decay. 


But woman's love is holy—pure ; 
"T will live while life doth last— 
Remain unchanged in fortune*s smile, 
Or rude affliction's blast ;— 


Like to the sparkling, polished gem, 
The richest from the mines, 

That, crushed to pieces, even then 
With pristine lustre' shines. 


AN EXTRACT. 


MaTiLDa was married very. young to a Neapoli- 
tan nobleman of the first quality, and found her- 


self a widow and a mother at the age of fifteen. 
As she stood one day caressing her infant s0n in 
the open window of an apartment which hung 
over the river Volturna, the child, with a sudden 
gpring, leaped from her arms into the flood below, 
and disappeared ina moment. 'Fhe mother, struck 
with instant Surprise, and making an" effort to 
8ave him, plunged in after; but, far from being 
able to assist the infant, she hergself, with great 
difficulty, escaped to the opposite shore, just when 
some -French wete plundering the country on that 
side, who immediately made her their prisoner.? 

* As the war was then carried on between the 


| French and Italians with the utmost inhumanity, 


they were going at once to perpetrate those' two 
extremes 8uggested by appetite and cruelty, 'This: 
base resolution, however, was opposed by a'young 
officer, who, though their retreat 
most expedition, placed her behind  bim, and 
brought her in 8afety to'his native city, ' Her beau- 
ty at first eaught his eye, but'merit 800n- after his 
heart. 'They were married; he rose to the 
est posts; they lived long together, and; were. hap-| 


They who would enjoy per- | 


| heard her mention her former dangers. 


required the ut- || i 
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with a repulse, rom meet 


instances of cruelty, thaw those which the Freneh 


and Italians at that time exercised upon each other. 


It was resolved by. the victors, apon- this occasion, 
to. put all the French prisoners to death, but par- 
ticularly the husband. of the unfortunate Matilda, 
as he was principally instrumental in protracting 
the .siege. Their determinations were in gen- 
eral executed almost as 800n as resolved upon. 
The-captive soldier was led: forth, and the execu- 


tioner, with his 8word, stood ready, while the spec- 


tators, in gloomy silence, awaited the fatal blow, 


| which | was only suspended till the general, who 


presided-as judge, should give the signal. It was 
in" this interval. of anguish and expectation, that 
Matilda came to take her last farewell of her hus- 
band and deliverer, deploring her wretched situa- 
tion, and the cruelty of fate, that. had saved her 
from perishing by a premature death- in the river 
Volturna, to be the spectator of still-greater calam- 
ities. The general, who was a young man, was 
struck with surprise at her beauty, and pity at her 
distress, but with still stronger emotions when he 
He was 
her.son—the infant for whom she had encountered 
80 much danger. He acknowledged her at once as 
his mother, and fell at her feet. 'The rest may be 
eagily 8upposed; the captive was set free, and all 
the happiness that love, friendship, and duty, © could 
confer on each, were united, 


CHILD'S UNIVERSALIST GAZETTE. 


THAT our readers may become acquainted, in some degree, 
with this little periodical, and its adaptation to the taste and 
capacity of children, we give below two extracts -from the 
work, accompanied with the picture connected with each. 


THE FLOWER- GARDEN. 


Wrar is more delightful than a garden of flowers? 
There is & rich perfume arising from them, which 
fills the air with a delightful odor, and seems to 
render the place a paradise. All little girls should 
cultivate a spot of earth, if it is possible.. They 
should $elect a number of the most precious plants 
-and flowers which are within their reach, and de- 
vote & portion of their time, every day, to their cul- 
ture. 'Dhis would afford them amusement, and 
cause them to become habitually /industrious. In 
this manner they would lay the foundation for the 
time to come—a foundation for much blessedness 

For it is the indolent and. idle 


The above CEVER 


ef yy 
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bigh- || honest and industrious, and therefore was 
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rho was good man, gave her a cor- | vcore ye: obn, .by 
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ly in the morning, and go! into ber garden; and pull | 


up all the noxious weeds, which impeded the growth || 
of her plants, and when the earth was 'thirsty, and 
the plants began' to'droop and wither, '*he would. 
water them. She is represented in this picture, as 
pouring water. upon the flowers, from the little 
water-pot which her father bought her. 
always contented. and happy, because she was in- 
dustrious and :good, and-always minded her papa 
and mama, and never told lies. And now, children, 


be'like little Ann; and you will be as happy as she 
was, 


-- —— 

JAMES AND MARY, AND- THE FLOCK. 
I wisn,? 8aid James to his sister, as they passed a 
flock of sheep and lambs, lying on the green sward, 
*I wish I was as harmless as those creatures are. 
They have told no wrong &tories, nor engaged in 
any cruel sports, nor have they ever been illnatured, 
or passionate, or revengeful. 'They do not appear 
guilty or ashamed when they look at each other, 
or at me, as I pass; but I, who am apt to think 
myself far better than they, can scarcely look at 
my $uperiors,. or, above all, upwards,; towards 
Heaven, without feeling guilty. 'They—happy 
creatures—have no conscience !? 

£ Well, James, if you have done wrong,” replied 
Mary— if -you have told wrong tories, or been 
angry, or revengeful, or done any wicked thing 
whatever, you must do s0 no more. 'That is one 
thing, James. .. But you must, do- 8omething- else. 
You must not only leave off doing wickedly, but 
learn to do well, and you will enjoy the blessing of 
Heaven. It is not enough, that you are 8orry for 
your conduct, and pray to be forgiven, and * cease 
to do evil, and learn, to do. well ; *—one eng 
mains z you must. go to doing 09d. A tree, a 
stump, or a rock, does no harm; and you say the 
lamb is harmless ; but would you be contented to be 
a rock, or a tree, or even a-lamb? 

© No, James ; you are made for something nobler 
than merely to do no harm. Harm you should in-: 

hun, as you would a yenomous reptile, or 

ent; but that is not all ; no, not by 
, Do good, James, as m_ as do no 


a great d al 
harm... 
"*Do you ak whas good you can do? Do' you 


ng good hoades giving money. When you 
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| The hum of men is hushed, for thou alone art waking ; 


|| 


kind looks, good, | 
Now you will not say that this.sort doing good 
is out of your power, » Why, iow many men, and 
women, and children, do you gee'in « day! How 
many domestic animals! Cantiot you 'present to 
every one of them a smiling, happy countenance? 
And will it not make them happier? You may 
possibly go farther, and do gome of them good by 
kind words, and even kind deeds. If you can, 80 
much the-better. ' Surely there is no want of good 
to be done in a world like this.” 
James heard Mary with patience and attention, 
and promised to act in accordance with her advice. 


—_— 


_ 


Ac. 


SLEEP. 


BaBy—the pale stars with si}ver light have crowned thee, 
Beaming effulgent on thy downy nest ; | 

Leave thy little Avg: 4 a mother*s blessing round thee, 
Sink to thy rest. 


Mother—'t is over; a parent's —_— fervor 
Pierces to Heaven, and thine infant is at ease; 
The dart of death has passed thee; thank its great Preserver, 
Then sleep in peace. 


Father—old father—the dews are cold at even. 
Leave thine arm-chair beneath the spreading tree— 
Come to thy couch. The moon is high in Heaven. 
Come—lean on me. 


Sailor—afar, upon the foaming billow— 
Rocked on the surges of the restless deep— 
With a rude hammock for a seaman's pillow— 
Sailor, ailor, sleep. 


Soldier—the rude earth must be thy couch of roses, 
And thy bright sabre thine only bride must be; 
Sleep till the clarion thy hasty slumber closes; 
Heaven watches thee. 


Scholar—pale student—the ruddy day is breaking ; 
The very #tars have left thee, and thy taper fadeth fast ; 


Sleep, sleep at last. 


Sleep not thou, oppressor ! the poor man's curse is winging, 
Through the night's darkness, to the, throne on high. 
Sleep not; the widow's—the orphan's shriek is ringing ; — 
Vengeance is nigh ! 
Sleep not, but, while the wintry wind is roaring, 
Seek thy sad victims, and shield them from the blast; 
Let thy hearth warm them—thy treasured hoards outpouring, 
Be just at last. 


Christian—t is evening ; thy sun is setting brightly ; 
The rosy heavens welcome the servant of the Lord; 
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Their harps of golden chord. 


Round the pure glories of the Empyrean, 
Where angel footstep never yet has trod, 
Rolls the loud chorus of the eternal 
Glory to God ! 


Which, from forth their raptured hearts, the vast creation, 
Restored from death's corruptive bonds, doth raise, 
Singing aloud, in joyous exultation, 
His endless praise. 
Lady's Book. 


A WORD TO. MOTHERS. 


Original. 


| careful that you speak with a becoming dignity, as 


.* But for this present time we will only any #0me- 
thing on..the manner which, we humbly and ear- 
nestly desire our dear wives and sisters to observe. 


© When giving to your children commands, be 


if not only the right, but the wisdom, also, to com- 
mand, was with you. Be careful not to discover a 
jealousy, that your injunctions may not be attended 
to; for, if the child sees that you have your doubts, 
they will lead the child to doubt too. Be cautious 
never to give your commands in a loud voice, nor 
in haste. If you must speak loudly, in order to be 
obeyed, when it is not convenient to raise your 
voice you must expect to be disobeyed; and if it be 
convenient for you'to speak loudly, you must re- 
member it is inconvenient for others to hear it. 

* But with regard to manner, be careful to speak 
in a soft, tender, kind, and loving way. Even 
when you have occasion to rebuke, be carefulto do 
it with manifest kindness. 'The effects will be in- 
calculably better. When you are obliged to deny 
the request that your child may make, do not. al- 
low yourself to do this with severity. It is enough 
for our. dear little ones to be denied of what they 
may think they want, without being nearly knocked 
down -with. a sharp voice ringing in their tender 
ears. 

* If you practice zeverity, speak harsbly, frequent- 
ly punish in anger, you will find your children will 
imbibe your spirit and manners. First you will 
find that they will treat each other as you treat them; 
and, after they arrive to a little age, they will treat 
you with unkind and unbecoming replies. But if 
you are wise, and treat your little ones with ten- 
derness, you will fix the image of love in their minds, 
and they will love you and each other, and in their 
conversation will imitate the conversation which 
they have heard from the tenderest friend which 
children have on earth.” 

As you love your offspring, and desire to promote 
their happiness, do not despise these hints. 

SIGMA. 


CONGRATULATORY. 
Original. 


Mx. Evpiror:—Sir, permit one of the sisters in 
the Abraharic faith to congratulate you in your be- 
nevolent exertions in behalf of the female ng 
of the Universalist denomination. Long, too long, 
have they been pazsed by, and treated with 
neglect, by Universalists, while the ministers of 
death and destruction have been creeping into 
houses, and leading as many captive as possible. 
I rejoice that you have appropriated a portion-of 
your highly-interesting paper to the especial bene- 
fit of our sex. I have done, and hall continue to 
do, all I can to extend the circulation of your pap! 
And as a proof of the genuineness of my a: er] 
I 8end you the names of twelve persons, to whon 
you will please forward the same number of copies, 
commencing with the first nemkey of the- present 


volume. A 


MoTrzRs, we have one word for you. Listen to 
and receive it with that attention which its impor- 
Js: Your influence in society is by no 
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attention to the. conversation which you bold daily 
than to-<mplpy the-lnguage of pxpeirs who 88) 


I is probable that I shall be able to forwarl you 
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UNIVERSALIST PAPERS. 

Tax Trumpet, under the control of our industrious fellow- 
laborer, Br. T.* 
year of its exivtence, without experiencing any change, zave 
what necessarily takes place in the matter, It is the oldent, 
and one of the best papers in.our order. We wish it 8uecess. 

The Vermont Watchman has commenced a new volume, 
under the well-directed labors of Brs. J. M. Austin, and B.. 
F., Fuller, and bids fair to accomplish much good in the hilly 
country, "and wherever it circulates. The Watchman has 
fallen into good hands; and the greatest evil we wish its con- 
ductors, is a large portion of wisdom and patience, and a good 
round: number of paying subscribers. 
+ The Philadelphia Liberalist continues under the direction of 
Br. L. Fuller. Its appearance is respectable, and talent ex- 
hibits itself in its columns. 

Subscriptions received for either of the above publications 
at this office, 


CHILD'S UNTVERSALIST GAZETTE. 


Txx first number of the Child's Universalist Gazette 1s now 
ready for delivery. It may be regarded as a specimen num- 
ber, : We shall delay. the publication-of number two, for an 
indeffinite term of time. If a sufficient number of. subscribers 
can be obtained, to warrant its publication, it will be 1zsued 
regularly every month, agreeably to the proposals; if not, it 
will be discontinued, It 1s for the Universalist community to 
say whether the work shall be continued or not. As it is de- 
voted to their interest, to their decision we appeal. We hall 
forward a copy to each of our patrons, and if they wish to 
subscribe, they will please signify it by giving notice to our- 
elf or agents, and complying with the terms. If they wish 
not to patronize the work, they will manifest the same by re- 
turning the number, and accompany it with the name. Those 
who pay in advance, if the work 1s not publizhed, will have 
their money reſunded. 
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REMOVAL. 
THrx decayed state. of the building in which our paper /has 


been printed, since the commencement of the present volume, 
has compelled us to obtain another office. We dare not risk 
our printing materials in the one where we now are, any Jon- 
ger. Our next paper will be issved from No. 5, Brattle 
Square, directly opposite Brattle Street Church. | 


PROPOSALS 
FOR PUBLISHING A NEW RELIGIOUS PERIODICAL, 
——— 1/0 BE ENTITLED 


THE CHILD'S UNIYERSALIST GAZETTE, 
AND MONTHLY VISITOR. 


THE object of this publication is to farnisgh the Universalist 
community with a work particularly adapted to the tastes and 
capacities of children. Nearly all the sects in Christendom 
have some work of a similar character, with the exception of 
the denomination of Universalists. They are obliged to obtain 
books for their children, which are strongly tinctured with 
error—books which contain sentiments revolting to their 
hearts, because there are none others - in existence. And 
while the world is deluged with tracts and story books, which 
are full of mental poisen, we are desirous of forming a counter 
current; and the work which we. here propose to publish 
will, we are firmly persuaded, answer this pnrpose, and meet. 
the wants of our order in this respect. It will contain inter- 
esting 8tories, historical sketches, famihar 1llustrations of the 
doctrine and tendency of Universalism, illustrated by appro- 
priate cuts and engravings; and hymns, adapted to the 
capacities 'of children, will constitute the main body of the 
work. Coming in monthly numbers, covered and stitched, it 
will form an interesting library for a ſamily. of children, and 
also for a Sabbath school. The work will be commenced as 
$00N as a 8vfficient number of subecribers are obtained to war- 
rant the undertaking. 


CONDITIONS, 


Tax CnilDs? UNIVERSALIST GAZETTE, AND MONTHLY 
V1sITOR, will be published-on the second Saturday of every 
month, by D. D. Smith, at 127 Washington St., Boston. 
Each number will contain thirty-rwo large 12mo closely- 
printed pages, stitched and: covered, and afforded to subscri- 
bers at the very low price of one dollar per year, in advance; 
to which twenty-five cents will be added for every three months? 
delay in payment. 
Boston, May, 1834. 


The Universalist and Ladies? Repository 
Is published semi-monthly, at No. 5 Brattle Square—directly 
opposite the Brattle Street Church—Bosron, Mass., at $1,25 
per annum »payable in advance—$1,50 in three months—$1,75 
in 8ix months, and-$2,00 at the close of the year, and in the 
8ame proportion until paid. Twenty-five cents will be added 
to thoge who receive their papers by the carrier. 

II, Agents and companies, who,obtain 8ix new subscribers, 
and send the money for them, sþall receive a seventh copy gratis, 
and in the 8ame proportion for any greater number, | 

THT. All letters and communica 
directed to DANIEL D. SmiTH, Universalist Office, Bogton, 
Mass., and thoge sent by majl Want be port Fug, or they will [| 
w_ irs i9Kon out of the office. 
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FRO UNIVERSALIST AND. + ATE ED OTE GOP 


” 


Vol. I. Tho Life of Rev. Aa eMac og 
Reconciliation, and 8enior Pastor of the. Universalists congre- 
gated in Bogton. Written by himself. Fourth Edition, with 
Notes and Remarks, by Rev. L, 8, Everett, pp. 324. 

Vol. 11. Ballou's Notes, on the Parables of the New Testa-, 
ment, scripturally iHustrated and urgumentatively defended. 


Fifth Edition, revised by the Author. pp. 297, 
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for the paper must be l 


Vol. HI. Ballou's Treatise bn the Atonement, in which the 
finite nature of Sin is argued—its cause and as 
8vch; the neccssity and nature of Atonement, and its glorious 
consequences in the final reconciliation of all men to holiness 
and happiness. Fifth Edition, revised by the Author. pp. 
228. ; 

Vol. IV. Ballou's Lecture Sermons, delivered in the Second 
Universalist Meetinghouse in Boston.. Second _ re- 
viged by the Author, 

Vol. V. Ballou's Select Sermons, delivered on various occa- 
810ns, from important paszages of Scripture. pp. 360. 

Vol. VI. Parable of the Rich Man and Lazarus, illustrated 
in nine Lectures, delivered in the First Universalist Church in 
Portland, Me., = By Menzies Nags Pastor of aid 
Church. 

The above a are put in neat and "_—_—_ binding, and 
can be had'in cots or s8eparate. 
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Books for sale at this Office. 


PaiGE's Selections from eminent Commentators who have be- 
lieved in Punishment'after Death, wherein they have agreed 
with Universalists, in the interpretation of Scriptures relating 
to Punishment. pp. $24. 12mo. Price, $1. - 

The Doctrine of Eternal Hell Torments overthrown. Whit- 


temore*'s edition. | pp. 168. | Price, 37 1-2 cents. 


Life of Murray, with notes. and appendix. Whittemore's 
edition. Price, 50 cents. 

Report ef the Discussion between Rev.'s Whittemore and 
Bramin, of the Doctrine of Endless Misery. Price, 26 cents. 

Reply to Hawes's Reasons for not embracing Universalism, 
Price, 12 1-2 cents. 

Reply to the tract called *A Strange Thing.” 
cents. 

Report of the Public Discussion between Rey.'s Adin Ballou 
and Daniel D. Smith, held in Boston, March, 1884. Price, 
25 cents. 

Ancient History of Universalim, by Hogea Ballou 2d. pp. 
326. Price, $1. 

Modern History of Unbvewitian, by Thomas Whitemore 
pp+ 458. Price, $1. 

Streeter's Hymn Book. Price, $5,50 per dozen, and 60 
cents single. - . 

Also, all the volumes of the Universalist Library, publiched 
by Marsh, Capen, and Lyon. 

A Catechism of "_—_ Doctrine, by Rev. 8. R. Smith. 
Price, 12 1-2 cents. 

Catechumen's Guide, by Rev. I. Reon: Price, 12 1-2 cents. 

Life of Christ, by Rev. Wm. 8. Balch. Price, 12 1-2 
cents. 


Price, 6 "y 
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Sunday School Books. ' 


MARSH, CAPEN, & LYON; have just publiched new edi- 
tions of Catechism of Scripture Doctrine, by Rev. 8. R. 

Smith. | Catechumen's Guide, by Rev. W. I. Reexe. Life of 
Christ, by Rev. William 8. Balch. Orders 'directed to the 
publishers, No. 133 Washington. fron, Boston, will. ror 
immediate attention. 


